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THE STOCKS. 


—~— 


It is now forty-four years since we left 
school—how the time roils on—who would 
believe it, and look at our visage? as many 
of our good friends say. Of course, after 
such compliments, we are led to suppose we 
are evergreens—God only knows what may 
happen in another year—however we are 
thankful for enjoying good health and the 
compliments of our friends. But as we 
were saying about leaving school, we well 
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reme: mber ¥ we left : a beautiful vill ze in Not- 
tinghamshire, and, although the place was 
so beautiful, and many of the inhabitants 
very kind to the boys at school, particularly 
the old lady who sold us the fruit, &c., and 
the old gent who kept the pastry-cook’s 
shop (for we beg to inform our London 
readers we really got good tarts and pork 
pies in the village, and superior in quality to 
the sausages made in Sharpe’s Alley, Cow 
Cross Street, London). Now although we 
took our walks, and munched our apples, 
and divided our pastry into shares, the boys 
were far from being happy. Asudden tre- 
mour always came over us on entering 
school the next morning, our master being a 
hard-hearted, irritable, — bad-tempered, 

haughty man ; he was sure to be displeased 

with someone on the evening of our walks, 

and never omitted caning somebody next 

morning, but who that somebody would be 

till the time arrived, was impossible to say ; 
he could always find an excuse for using his 

prerogative, for he was continually thrashing 

out what little intellect we might possess, in 

preference to being kind, indulgent, and 
winning us over to habits of study, perse- 
verance, good behaviour, and cheerfulness. 
We suppose itwas the fashion at the time 
we went to school for masters to conduct 
themselves this way; thanks be praised the 
fashion is wonderfully altered now-a-days. 
But our readers will no doubt begin to won- 
der what on earth has all this to do with the 
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Stocks. We belicve that punishment is 
now totally out of use, and as many of the 
rising generation never saw this precious 
machine, we have given a drawing of it 
as above, to show how our forefathers were 
punished, prior to the tread. mill being in- 
vented, and we can further assure our read- 
ers many a time and oft when we have been 
taking our walks and have seen a poor fel- 
Jow confined in these said Stocks for getting 
a mug of ale extra at the wake, or sheep- 
shearing season, the boys, one and all, have 
pitied the poor object, and frequently re- 
marked our school-master was more deserv- 
ing of the punishment than the individual 
whom some hard-hearted clergyman who 
acted as a magistrate, had consigned to such 
disgrace. In all probability, we shall show 
up very frequently some individual who 
we may think deserving of the same pun- 
ishment that we would have willingly in- 
flicted upon our master, had we have had 
the power to do so. 
THE DRAMA. 
—~<+— 
DRURY-LANE. 
A PECP BEHIND THE CURTAIN, 

Now, gentle reader, if you have a copper 
in your pocket, exchange tbe well-thumbed 
coin for one of our well-aired sheets, and 
lie down cozily, smoking your cheroot or 
Ifavannah, and peep behind the curtain at 
the galaxy of beauties Mr. Bunn, manager 
and director of the Theatre Royal Drury- 
lane, has secured for a nine months’ cam- 
paign. 

We will assist you in your peep, having 
been your showman for many years. We 
have hitherto gained your approbation. Our 
hat has never been empty of public pence ; 
and since we made our speaking trumpet a 
penny one its note has re-echoed far and 
wide, arousing the inhabitants of many 
unknown squares, streets, and lanes to the 
excellence of our music, the truth of our 
intonation, and the spirit with which we 
blow—when we have occasion to blow up— 
loud and strong, at any deceit or imposition 
which may be practised upon our loving 
public. 

Mr. Bunn’s arrangements, as in former 
seasons, are all operatic and choregraphic. 
He wishes to make his theatre an English 
Opera House—a desideratum long sighed 








for by the English musician and the public 
at large; and there cannot be a doubt that, 
if there were singers capable of doing jus- 
tice to the composers whom Mr. Bunn has 
brought forward, such a speculation as the 
one the management has every year ew- 
barked in might turn out a source of infi- 
nite profit to the theatre, to the musical 
profession an increase of business, and to 
the public an augmentation of amusement 
with an elevation of character, but alas! we 
in vain look for those singers whom our ears 
yearn for, Conceit is the great stumbling 
block which mars the efforts of our English 
singers. They will neither be taught or told 
of their faults, and imagine themselves 
demi-gods, turning up their noses at their 
continental] brethren whenever they may 
visit this country to teach us the “art of 
singing” in its native purity. 

We pity the manager who is afraid of 
saying to one “ you sing through your nose 
—correct the defect.” 

The strength of the operatic company 
will consist in the ladies whom Mr. Bunn 
has secured. We hear Mrs. Bishop, who 
has been singing with well-known success 
at La Scala, at Naples, where no second- 
rate voice or inferior actress would be tole- 
rated by the Neapolitans, who are neither 
chary in their applause or scaly in their 
pay. Of this lady, gifted with a beautiful 
voice, an admirable physique, and a well 
tried organ, great things are expected ; and 
we hope rumour, with her hundred tongues, 
has not been playing false. Miss Rebecca 
Isaacs, also a debutante, is well known in 
the provinces ; she has been a great favou- 
rite on the Manchester and Liverpool 
boards. Miss Messent, a pupil of the 
Royal Academy of Music, is also named. 
her voice is of a thin quality, totally unfit 
for the stage. She is a nice drawing-room 
singer. Jn addition to these ladies, Miss 
Romer, Miss Rainforth, and Miss Poole, 
old-established favourites, are attached to 
the vocal corps. Miss Colletis also amongst 
the ladies. 

The gentlemen singers are Messrs. Har- 
rison, D. W. King, Barker, Stretton, Bur- 
dini, Borrani, Weiss, and S. Jones, with a 
debutante of promise as a tenor;—we pray 
that “ hope will not tell a flattering tale.” 
We want a good tenor for this theatre; a 
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tenor capable of singing something beyond 
sentimental and cloying love ballads, in 
which memory, hearts, and lips are jum- 
bled together, with rhyme but without rea- 
son—who can give expression to music of a 
dramatic character, and impart an interest 
by the mental force of his acting. 

The chorus, the management states, has 
been augmented and selected with care. If 
the choristers could be taught to sing in 
unison, a greater effect would be produced 
by less voices: thereby much unnecessary 
expense would be saved. 

The orchestra has undergone great alter- 
ation and improvement. There will be an 
accession of stringed instruments. The 
wind instruments ,will thus be subdued ;— 
those terrible blasts which merited our de- 
nunciation last season will be avoided. 
Signor Schira is appointed conductor, 

Three new operas have already been ac- 
cepted; one by Mr. Lavenu, one by Mr. 
Balfe, and another by Mr. Wallace. The 
“Maid of Artois’’ will be one of the first 
novelties ; this popular opera having been 
altered, and partly re-written, to suit the 
capabilities of Mrs. Bishop. 

Now for the ballet. Here lies Mr. 
Bunn’s strength. lis force, like Achilles, 
is in his heels. There are Fabbri’s nervous 
leps and twinkling feet ; Fuoco’s voluptuous 
and well moulded legs, Plunkett’s captivat- 
ing ankle, and Carlotti Grisi’s firm and 
elastic toe;—one for his knob, his opera; 
and two for his heels, his ballet—is the 
game that Mr. Bunn will play during the 
season; and the ballet will be his trump 
card! Will it not ¢rump-et. Several new 
ballets will be produced in addition to the 
favourites of by-gone seasons. 

We must now conclude by dropping the 
curtain. 





It has been raised too long, we 
fear ; but before leaving we must state that 
the theatre has undergone a_ thorough 


cieansing, and in some portions has been 
re-decorated. Mr. Bunn’s talents in pro- 

ducing startling spectacles are well known | 
and duly appreciated. He deserves every 


support and encouragement, on account of 


the liberality and boundless profusion which 
distinguish the productions of this theatre. 


We wish him every success in addition to 
renovated health, to enjoy the patronage of 
the public,which will doubtless be bestowed | 
upon him. 


PRINCESS'S. 

Another three-act drama was produced 
here on Monday, entitled ‘ Clarissa Har- 
lowe ;”’ the plot and incidents are gathered 
from the novel of that name. We have not 
room for the plot, therefore suftice it to say 
that Lovelace, a young man of fashion 
(played by C. Mathews), carries off Clarissa 
Harlowe, a young and beautiful girl, and 
endeavours to seduce her, but the young 
lady thwarts him in every attempt, and is at 
length assisted to escape by the very man 
who has been hired to mislead her; after 
many hair-breath escapes, she writes an af- 
fectionate letter to her parents, and becomes 
so weak that death ensues; just at this 
juncture Lovelace arrives, who, from ex- 
treme love and compunction of conscience, 
determines to make her his lawful wife, but 
too late. The acting of C. Mathews in 
many instances was very forcible, but it is 
not a part altogether suitable to his ability. 
Mrs. Stirling was very efficient in the cha- 
racter, and did all the author could desire. 
A character played by H. Hughes was ably 
represented, and he received considerable 
applause throughout his performance. The 
piece is well put upon the stage, but we 
doubt much if it will ever become a favorite. 

SADLER’S WELLS, 

The management of Sadler’s Wells have 
achieved another most splendid and most 
unequivocal triumph ;—no less than the 
production of that one of the most arduous, 
though at the same time one of the most 
beautiful, of the many wondrous and mag- 
nificent creations of Shakespeare’s brain, 
“ Romeo and Juliet.” And that, too, ina 
style calculated at once to set at rest and 
overthrow all the sneers and contempt 
which arrogant managers of what are ab- 
surdly ’yclept national theatres are wont to 
heap upon the efforts of their less pretend- 
ing, though perhaps more deserving con- 
temporaries. Expense has never once been 
thought of in the production of this play. 
Every attention to the most minute parti- 
cular—every regard, every care has been 
lavished on it; and it now only remains for 
the public to testify their approval of such 
meritorious efforts, by rewarding with their 
increased patronage and approval a ma- 
nagement whose labours seein indefatigable, 
and whose exertions so truly merit repay- 
ment and reward. Many were the opinions 
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and conjectures on either side, as to whe- 
ther Phelps would or would not himself take 
the rote of Romeo; but nevertheless, to the 
surprise of many, the able manager assigned 
to the late acquisition to the company, Mr. 
Creswick, the part of Romeo, contenting 
himself with the part of Mercutio, which 
otherwise would have fallen into the hands 
of Mr, Il. Marston. Miss Laura Addison, 
whose complete success in the * Patrician’s 
Daughter” und the “ Lady of Lyons” we 
have already mentioned at length, and who 
has created quite a sensaion by her very 
able delineation of the most difficult parts, 
appeared as Juliet, and has again received 
the praises of the press and the congratu- 
lations of her audience by her masterly 
conception and execution of the character. 
Her efforts were received most enthusiastic- 
ally ; and at the conclusion of the play she 
was unanimously called before the curtain 
by a house crowded in every part, She acts 
with so much nature that one forgcts, on 
hearing her impassioned voice, and gazing 
on her artistical, though at the same time 
inartificial manner and action, that she 
is an actress, and an actress only. One sees 
only Juliet-—Shakespeare’s heroine—beam- 
ing with the most ardent love for her de- 
voted Romeo. So thoroughly does this ex- 
tremely talented young lady identify her- 
self with the character, and so heartily and 
naturally does she pourtray the passions of 
the part she represents. In the balcony 
scene, where, unaware of the presence of 
her lover, she repeats his name, and hear- 
ing him accost her, starts, and half flies 
with maiden modesty and timidity, was par- 
ticularly pleasing; while the bed-room 
scene, where she smells the Friar’s flower, 
dismissing all unjust suspicions from her 
breast, and exhausted and fainting from 
the effect, slowly sinks upon the bed, was 
grand and effective in the extreme. Mr. 
Creswick’s Remeo, on the whole, was a 
very clever performance, We did not so 
much admire his first act; and in the bal- 
cony scene, at times, he was somewhat too 
noisy but nevertheless, when he had 
warmed into the part a little, he acted with 
much talent and vigour, Phelps was per- 
fectly original as Mercutio, and gave out 
the sarcastic yet merry wit peculiarly, yet 
wherewithal with much ood taste. The 
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ing and merriment growing fainter and 
fainter, gradually dying away upon his lips, 
were beautifully executed. Our thanks are 
likewise due to Messrs. George Bennett 
and H, Mellon, for the pains and judgment 
with which they respectively played Friay 
Lawrence and Capulet. They were both 
exceedingly well executed performances. 
Mrs. Marston played the Nurse very ex- 
cellently. Scharf and Younge shone as 
Peter and the Apothecary. And now one 
word foe the scenery and mise-en-scene, 
which are perfect. Messrs. Finlay and 
Fenton have shown themselves as inferior 
to none in the art of scene painting. Our 
readers must see the effect themselves, for 
to describe it is impossible, ‘The scene, al- 
most a panorama, of Verona, the ball 


room, the garden, the bed room, and the 


last scenes, are most perfect specimens of 


scenic magnifleence, In fact, the éout en- 
sembie is entirely novel. The dresses are 
gorgeous in the extreme, and the liveries 
of the rival honses are  conspicucusly 
shown, We need hardly say it is from the 
original text, almost word for word; and 
not the mangled, acting edition generally 
in use. We most cordially and earnestly 
recommend our readers, if they have any 
desire, any ambition to behold what is good 
and excellent, to go and see Romeo and 
Juliet at Sadler’s Wells. 
OLY MPIC. 

This Theatre (under the manrgement of 
Mr. Bolton) opens on Saturday, October 17, 
for legitimate purposes. The plays of 
Shakespeare, Massinger, Sheridan, Van- 
burgh, Centlivre, Talfourd, Knowles, Bul- 
wer, &c. will be presented with all the aids 
of new scenery and costly dresses. The 
company is an effective one; and among 
others of acknowledged talent, we find the 
names of Mrs, Walter Lacy, Miss Charles, 
Miss L. Melville, Miss E. Hamilton, Mrs. 
C. Jones, Mrs. Griffiths, and Mrs. R. Gor- 
don; — Messrs. Walter Lacy (stage ma- 
nagor), Leigh Murray, Wilkinson, T. Ar- 
cher, Maynard, Turnour, Cowell, & The 
ballet department (unusually strong), is 
under the [superintendance of Mr. Oscar 
Byrne; Mechanist, Mr. Bradwell. Upon 
the opening night one of Sheridan Knowles's 
plays .will be represented, in which Mr. 
Hf. Betty will make his re-appearance in 
the metropolis. Several novelties and re- 
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vivals are to be produced during the 
season. 
CITY. 

Mr. James, of the Queen's Theatre, is 
certainly one of the most accomodating ma- 
nagers towards his brother chips, especially 
those of the east, of any that we know, 
First we find him allowing this theatre, the 
City, to play his piece of “ False Visions,” 
under the title of “ The Lottery of Love ;” 
and then giving his assistance to Mr, Nel- 
son Lee, at the Standard Theatre, in the 
production of “ ‘The Ship on Fire.” “ The 
Lottery of Love’? has proved successful, 
and Mrs. Honner, as Emily, the weaver’s 
apprentice, is almost beyond praise in her 
excellent delineation of that character, Mrs. 
Cowle plays the part at the Queen’s Theatre, 
and is likewise good, but ‘‘comparisons are 
odious.” Mr. J. Webster is the Captain 
Faddle, and Mr. Craven the Richard Bar- 
ford, and both fill parts exactly suited to 
their talents, Mr. Charles Kemble Mason 
took his farewell benefit on Saturday; it 
was a bumper. We are promised a new 
local drama in three acts, anew drama by 
Wilks, and a new farce by Craven, besides 
John Scott, the tragedian, and Hill, the vo- 
calist; the bills have been so underlined 
ever since the opening, but we have not had 
any one of the treats yet, and, unless we 
very soon do, we shall begin to think of the 
pie-crust proverb. 

PAVILION. 

“ Lucy Woodbine ; or, the Murder at the 
Four Stones” is the name of a drama which 
has figured at the top of this theatre's bills 
fur some few weeks past, and we consequently 
went, more from curiosity than any other 
cause, tosee it. It is a very respectable 
production, and does credit, both in the 
writing and getting up, to the author and 
stage-manager, Mr. Frederick Neale, We 
have not space to give its plot, but will 
sketch an outline, thus:—Villain No. 1 is 
shot, out of revenge, by villain No, 2—hero 
is accused of the deed, found guilty, and 
condemned--herovine being principal wit- 
ness, hero, by aid of herione, escapes from 
gaol; villain No. 3 has seen villain No. 2 
shoot yillain No. 1, and consequently villain 
No. 2 gives him a little arsenic to cure a cold 
he has got, and is about to flee the country 
when he is met by hero; a fight ensues, and 














villain No. 2’s quietus is given him by vil- 
lain No. 3; ina dying state villain No. 2 
confesses to the crime and dies, and all are 
made happy. The piece is well put upon 
the stage, and some of the scenery is good ; 
the last scene, however, is by far the best. 
The acting of Messrs. Halford, Broughton, 
and Gaston, as the three villains, was excel- 
lent, especially that of the two latter. Mr, 
Gaston’s representation of having swallowed 
arsenic was an admirable performance. Mr. 
Emery is a good low comedian. Mr. Wil- 
son a rising actor. Miss Lacey is a clever 
young lady—by her looks and stature we 
should say she is not much past sixteen— 
she is the Laura Addison of the minor dra- 
ma. Walion, the leading man here, forcibly 
reminds us of Marston, although he rants 
too much, and, instead of speaking, some- 
times literally shouts. ‘The house was pretty 
fairly attended. 
STANDARD. 

Space has prevented us noticing the re- 
opening of this theatre before. It is still 
under the same management, and with very 
nearly the same company as heretofore. 
The opening piece is founded upon the 
poems of Eliza Cook, and bears for its title 
thatlady’s name. Great attention has been 
paid towards its getting up, and therefore it 
has proved successful. The acting is like- 
wise very respectable, and an actor from 
Dublin, by name Mactfarren, is earning lau- 
rels here—he is one of the best stage villains 
we have seen for some time, his personal 
appearance and figure strongly keeping up 
the illusion. ‘The prices have been lowered, 
and the house is nightly crowded. 
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Our Leader. 


WE had scarcely laid down our pen from 
having concluded our “ City” Article, than 
atocsin sounded which caused us again to 
resume it and commence anoliter. The 
article written was theatrical in tofo ; this is 
demi-commercial, affecting, as it does, the 
mouey intelligence; and the tocsin that 
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sounded our pen once more to our arms, 
was the startling news that the City of 
London Theatre had followed the example 
of the Royal Standard, its neighbour, and 
even outvied it in cheepness, by lowering 
its prices tou shilling boxes, a sixprnny pit, 
and a threepenny gallery!!! Reader, this 
is startling. ‘There is evidently a frightful 
epidemic seizing the minor theatres of the 
metropolis,—namely, that of reducing their 
prices of admission; and no end can be 
seen to the evils that are likely to arise, 
and surely will do, from such a proceeding, 
unless something very powerful is instanta- 
In the first 
place, filthy vagabouds, thieves, and the 
veriest scum, will swarm the theatres nightly, 
and when there, will desecrate them by 


neously done to check them 


their presence, will bully the performers 
with their vulgar jests, drive respectable 
people from the doors, and, after a time, 
not finding their animal tastes gratified in 
the nature of the performances, will throng 
back and fight harder toget in their old 
haunts, the dirty pot houses, whilst the 
manager must either yield to their brutal 
What play- 
goer will not feel indignant that Mrs. R. 
Honner should play exclusively to the rab- 


tastes, or shut his theatre. 


ble? A lady who is in the zenith of her 
popularity— whose talents have "been the 
theme of admiration of all who have ever 
seen her—whose virtues have been trum- 
peted forth by stronger lungs than ours— 
and whose brilliant conception and truth- 
ful delineation of suffering virtue cannot 
be surpassed by any lady at present on the 
English minor stage. The other actors 
and actresses here, too, are not saloon per- 
formers, they are gentlemen— they are 
ladies--aud can they look with any thing 
but the supremest contempt upon the host 
of ragamuftins, their audience, who cannot, 
nor ever will, appreciate their laudable en- 
deavours to instruct and to amuse them. 
Is not this throwing pearls to swine? itis. 

Mr. R. Honnor,must not, however, think 
that we are censuring him, We see he has 
been driven to it by the opposition around 
him; und we are quite sure that a gentle- 
man holding so high a standing in the pro- 
fession as Mr. R. Honner, and respected so 
generally amongst its members for the inte- 
grity of his cenduct and the earnest endea- 














vours that ‘have always characterised his 
to promote the welfare and respectability 
of the stage ; and by so doing to dispel that 
dark and sombre cloud hanging over it, 
marked “ Presupice,’— would not have 
done what he has without very strong and 
very good reasons, But that very integrity 
for which he is so esteemed is, in this in- 
stance, the more mischievous ; for the ma- 
nagers of other theatres will make it an ex. 
cuse for lowering their prices, by arguing 
that what Mr. Honner has done must be 
right:—and for this cause we write this 
lengthy article, to caution managers from 
ranning against this rock, and to beware, 
lest in endeavouring to seek mammon they 
dash their frail barks to atoms, and ruin 
both their vessel and their crew. The lo- 
cality in which the City of London Theatre 
is situate is populated by men and women 
who never were and never will be fond of 
any theatrical amusements which tend to 
elevate and instruct them; to teach them 
lessons of life, and to make them better 
creatures. No; plenty of blood, blue fire, 
and ghosts. Lots of horrible murders, and 
frightful and ghastly impossibilities, is what 
they like, and with which, shame to say it, 
they are pampered to their heart’s content, 
till they are so worked up that he who 
amongst them commits a crime looks upon 
himself, and his companions look upon him 
asa Hero! Poor, degraded wretches! If 
any man has striven with both his heart and 
soul to better the tastes and improve the 
morals and the minds of these deluded be- 
ings by theatrical entertainments, that man 
is Mr. R. Honner; and his not meeting 
with the success he so richly deserves can 
only be attributed to the filthy, nauseous, 
and degrading amusements !! given in the 
vicinity, by pot-house keepers, strolling- 
players, “and managers of perambulating 
booths!! which speedily undoes all the 
good that Mr. R Honner has laboured and 
may have succeeded in accomplishing.— 
Whilst we regret so many really excellent 
and talented performers wasting their 
strength, and showing their abilities to a 
vulgar mob, we cannvui but admire to the 
utmost the object in view, although in this 
neighbourhood at least, we plainly perceive 
the fruitlessness of pursuing it. In con- 
clusion, we exhort, we implore other ma- 
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nagers to think well before they lower 
their prices ; and if they do it and from 
sordid motives alone, we shall not be quiet, 
but censure them in the same ratio as we 
now wish success to Mr R. Honner and his 
company in their arduous undertaking. 
PROVINCIAL. 

Yarmoutn.—Lhe theatre, during the 
race-week, has been full to overflowing, 
thus terminating a very profitable season. 
“The Honeymoon,” “ She Stoops to Con- 
quer,” Paul Pry,’ ‘Castle Spectre,” 
“ Horatia,’ “ Lady of St. Tropez,” gave 
great satisfaction. The chief drawkack has 
been the inordinate puffing of Miss Daven- 
port, which has materially injured both her 
and her father’s treasury. Mr. L. Melville 
and Mr. Cooper have taken high ground, 
and fully established themselves as good 
actors and great favorites, Mr. Coefield 
was also a favorite performer, Mrs. Stor- 
mont has gained more general approval than 
than any lady who has ever been in this cir- 
cuit, and that with a strong prejudice in fa- 
vor of Mrs. C. Gill and Mrs. R. Gordon,who 
have been here for years. Miss Ward 
gained ground considerably during her stay. 
Miss Massall was also much approved of — 
Mr. Davenport treated the public with 
another parting exhibition as a companion 
to his late execution scene. It was the 
presentation of an historical drama, being 
simply “ The Judgment of Solomon, taken 
frem the Holy Bible’ and called the *‘ Voice 
of Nature.” 

GRAVESEND.—Mrs. Stormont opened here 
on Monday last in the character of Mrs. 
Haller. She was warmly received on her 
entrance, and cheered frequently during her 
performance. She has since played Portia 
and Clari, the opposite parts being effectively 
sustained by Mr. Cowle, whois a great fa- 
vourite here. Mr. Coefield has also recently 
joined, and isa great acquisition--the busi- 
ness is very fair—Mr. A. Broadfoot is now 
stage-manager. 

LeicesTER.--On Monday last, the Grand 
Eastern Spectacle, entitled the ‘“‘ War of 
Affghanistan,’’ was performed at our The- 
atre, and the principal character, General 
Sir Robert Sale, was performed by Mr. Sa- 
ville, in his usual energetic manner. The 
scenery was excellent; on the whole, the 
piece was well gotup, and went off with 





great eclat. This Spectacle was also per- 
formed on Tuesday and Wednesday even- 
ings, but the audience on those occasions 
was not so large as we could have wished to 
have witnessed. 

Dover. — Mr. Henry Lee has opened 
here with a good company, and is doing 
fair business. The house is well attended, 
as itdeserves to be. The company has been 
selected with judgment, and evine much ta- 
lent, particularly the manager himself, J. 
L. Thornton, James, G. Maynard, &c.; 
Miss Farrell (from the City Theatre) and 
Miss Brunton. The former lady is most 
attractive; her acting in such characters as 
Gertrude, Mrs. Mortimer, &c. (which is 
* quite a loveof a part’’) is much admired, 
and her fine voice and well cultivated taste 
is duly appreciated by the clegantes resort- 
ing here. 

CHIT-CHAT. 

Mr. Macreapy will, it is said, take the 
round of the minor theatres, Sadler's Wells 
excepted. 





Mr. Gustavus Brooke.—Tise arrange - 
ments between Mr. Webster and Mr. Gus- 
tavus Brooke are broken off, and Mr. C. 
Kemble Mason is likely to appear at the 
Haymarket in his stead. 

Mapame Anna Bisnop will not appear 
at Drury Lane on the “ opening night,’ 
but in a few days afterwards, in Balfe’s opera 
the “Maid of Artois,” and in the part 
which poor Malibran sustained so admirably. 

Tue OrtcinaL Tueatre Roya 
(Drury Lane).—A lease for forty-one years 
was granted bythe Duke of Bedford, to 
Killigrew and others, of “ a piece of ground 
known by the name of the riding yard. 
The conditions of the lessee are, that the 
lessees expend 1,500/.in erecting the theatre, 
and pay a rent of 50/. for the ground.” The 
theatre was 112 fect in length from east to 
west, and 59 feet in breadth from north to 
south. 

Mapame Grisff Mario, F. Lablache, 
John Parry, and Benedict, have been highly 
successful in their tour through the provin- 
ces. Their concerts at Shrewsbury, Liver- 
pool, Leamfigton, Cheltenham, Exeter, 
Bath, and Bristol were crowded. M. Bene- 
dict left the party at Cheltenham, on Satur- 
day, and started for the Continent. 

Mr. Vincent WALLACE has completed 
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the first act of his new opera, and will pro- 
ceed without delay with the remainder, so 
that it may be ready for representation early 
in the ensuing year. 

Mr. Campse et, the manager of the Gre- 
cian Saloon, took his benefiton Wedneseay, 
when “Fra Diavolo” was performed very 
efficiently. ‘The house presented the most 
respectable audience we have ever witnessed 
here. 

Mr. Extts Roserts, the celebrated 
Welsh harper, has been performing at Not- 
tingham and Liverpool, with great success. 
He intends to give a concert at Dolgelly 
(his native place) the latter end of this 
month. 

Tue New Frencn Lyric THEATRE.— 
The troupe of the Third Lyric Theatre of 
Paris is now nearly completed. Several 
composers are already engaged upon new 


operas, to be produced at this establishment. 
Lucthte Granun —This charming dan- 
seuse leaves Paris shortly for Rome, where 
she is engaged for two months, when she 
will goto Venice for the Carnival season. 
She will return to England in March next. 


To Correspondents. 


Ilurcninson.—We feel obliged by the com- 
munication. 





Leorotp—Is thanked; the papers were 
just in the nick of time. 


C. Cowre.—We shall have a few remarks 
to make upon this performance in our 
next 


S. R. S.—We quite agree with the observa- 
tions. If we can spare room we will give 
it a place in our columns next week. 

W. Wepp—Will observe we have written 
upon the subject, but in all probability 
we shall give it publicity next number. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—@—— 


Madame Tussaud’s 
MAGNIFICENT ADDITION. 
R. MACREADY, the eminent Trage- 
dian, in the character of CoRIOLANUs, 
in the most splendid classical Roman costume 
ever seen in this country, of matchless beauty.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS have the great 
leasure to announce the above as the most unique 
gure it has ever been their good fortune to pro- 
duce. ‘This is one of the best exhibitions in the 
metropolis.”—Times.—Open from Eleven in the 
morning till Ten at night.—Bazzar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 





SE DIAMOND DUST. — D1amonp 
Dust DIRECT FROM THE MINES.— 
Genuine Diamonp Dust, for giving instantane. 
ously the keenest edge to the bluntest razor or 
knife, is now regularly imported, and may be had 
at the wholesale depot, 1, Angel-court, Strand, 
London; in rosewood boxes (with instructions), at 
Is., 2s. 6d., 5s., and 10s. 6d. each; and at the va- 
rious agents throughout the world.—Agents ad- 
mitted in all large to -ns. 


In Eight Lessons. 
\ RITING, WRITING, WRITING, 

— Defying all Competition. Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Fight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its clegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charseter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden, 

“ Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc 
ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’ —Polytechnic Journal. 

Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 


STONISHING EFFICACY OF 
r \ HOLLOWAY’S PILLS. — (The 
Testimony of a Clergyman vouciing to Eleven 
Cases of Cures by these wonderful Pills). 

Extract of a Letter from the Rev George Prior, 
Curaie of Mevagh, Letter Kerny, Carrigart, 
Ireland, 10th January, 1846 

To Proresson HoLttoway —Si1r,—I send you 
acrude list of some eleven cases, all cured by the 
use of your Pills. 1 cannot exactly give you a pro- 
fessional name to the various complaints, but this I 
know, some of them baffled the skill of Derry and 
this County. Ina previous letter this gentleman 
states as follows:—Within a short distance of my 
house resides a small farmer, who for more than 
Twenty Years has been ina bad state of health; 
Mrs. Prior gave him a Box of the Pills, which did 
him so much good that I heard him say, for ‘Twenty 
Years past he never ate his food or enjoyed it so 
much as since taking your Pills, 

(Signed) GEORGE PRIOR. 

*,* The above reverend and pious Gentleman 
purchased some Pounds worth of the Pills for the 
benefit of his poor Parishioners. 

The Earl of Aldborough cured of a livorand 
stomach complaint. 
Extract of a letter from his iordship, dated Villa 
Messina, Leghorn, 2Ist February, 1845. 

To Proressor HoL_toway —Sir,—Various cir- 
cumstances prevented the possibility of my thank- 
ing you before this time for your politeness in send- 
ing me your pills as you did. I now take this op- 
portunity of sending yon an order for the amount, 
and, at thesame time, to add, that your pills have 
effected a cure of a disorder in my liver and sto- 
mach, which all the most eminent of the faculty at 
home, and all over the continent, had not been able 
toeffect ; nay, not even the waters of Carlsbad and 
Marienvad. I wish to have another box and a pot 
of the ointment, in case any of my family should 
ever require either —Your most obliged and obedi- 
ent servant, (Signed) ALDBOROUGH. 

Sold at the Estabiishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World, at the fol- 
lowing prices:—Is. 14d., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., 11s., 22s., 
and 33s. each box. ‘There is a considerable saving 
by taking the larger sizes. 
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